The Liar to his Beloved 


Ask me no questions 
‘il tell you no lies! 


goes the hoar- 
y proverb. 


What am | harboring here 
but cheap, small sex? 


Hey! Who made you D A? 
Small-timey lust saunters 
the meretricious landscape, so 


why not focus instead 
on Big-Money Russian 
Laundering Japes? 


Thus seizing a career 
worth it in the end! 


